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lain with a Cook-Maid, or produced me from the meanest Beggar
[Woman] in the Street. My Father might do the Duty of Nature to
his black Wife ; but, God knows, he did no Justice to his Children. If
it had not been for this [damn'd] black Face of mine, says he then
smiling, I had been bred to the Law, or brought up in the Study of
Divinity : but my Father gave me Learning to no manner of Purpose ;
for he knew I should never be able to rise by it to any Thing but a
Learned Valet de Chambre. What he put rne to School for I cannot
imagine ; He spoiled a good Tarpawlin, when he strove to make me a
Gentleman. When he had resolved to marry a Slave, and lye with a
Slave, he should have begot Slaves, and let us have been bred as we
were born : But he has twice ruin'd me ; first with getting me a fright-
ful Face, and then going to paint a Gentleman upon me. It was a most
affecting Discourse indeed, and as such I record it; and I found it
ended in Tears from the Person, who was in himself the most deserving,
modest, and judicious Man, that I ever met with, under a Negro Coun-
tenance in my life." [Serious Reflections during the Life ... of
Eobinson Crusoe, 1720, Chapter II. An Essay on Honesty.]

"CHINESE IDOL

" It had a thing instead of a Head, but no Head; it had a Mouth
distorted out of all Manner of Shape, and not to be described for a
Mouth, being only an unshapen Chasm, neither representing the Mouth
of a Man, Beast, Fowl, or Fish : The Thing was neither any of the four,
but an incongruous Monster : It had Feet, Hands, Fingers, Claws, Legs,
Arms, Wings, Ears, Horns, every Thing mixt one among another, neither
in the Shape or Place that Nature appointed, but blended together, and
fix'd to a Bulk, not a Body ; form'd of no just Parts, but a shapeless
Trunk or Log ; whether of Wood or Stone, I know not; a thing that
might have stood with any Side forward, or any Side backward, any
End upward, or any End downward ; that had as much Veneration due
to it on one Side, as on the other; a kind of celestial Hedge-hog, that
was rolled up within itself, and was every thing every Way ; formed
neither to walk, stand, fly, or go ; neither to hear, see, or speak;
but meerly to instill Ideas of something nauseous and abominable, into
the Minds of Men that ador'd them." [Ibid., Chapter IV. An Essay
on the Present State of Religion.]

"MANNERS  OF  A  LONDON WATERMAN,  AND  His FARE, A   HUNDRED

YEARS AGO

"What I have said last [of the Manners of a spruce London Mercer]
makes me think on another way of inviting Customers the most distant